





1 belli (1 try of 

Hot. ComeKate,thou art perfcftin lying downe: 
Cwnc,c]Uickc,c]Hickc,that Imaiy lay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, yc giddy goofe, ' 1 * , 

The mufckcplayes , 

Hot.Now Iperceiuc the diuell vnderflands Welch 
Andtisnomarucll lie is fohumorous, i 
BirJadyheis agoodmufition. ; . 

Lrf. rhen would you be nothing hut muficall. 

For you are altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lie Hill ye thiefc,andheare the Lady finginWelfla, 

Hot. 1 had rathe r heare Lady, my bradie howlc in Iriih 
La Would’li haue thy head broken? 

Hoi. No. 

B<*. Then be Bill. 

Hot. Neither t’is * womans fault, 

L*. No w God help e thee. 

Hot. To the Wcllh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that?! - 
t Ho/.Pcace.fhcfiugs, "• 

Heretbe Ladyfngs aWelflofong. - ' r -v. 1 

H«. Come, Ilehaiieyour long too. . < 

La. Not mincingoodfooth. 

He?. Not yours m good footh? Hart you fweare like a com* 
fitmakers wife, not youiri good footh,and astrucas I Jiue, & 
as (3odlhalhncndme,andasfi;reas day: 

And giueft fuch farccner furety for thy oathes. 

As if thou ncuer vvalkff further then finf burict 
Sweare me Kate,hke a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth* filling oath,and leauc in footh, 

Aiuifuch preteft of pepper ginger bread, 

To velnet gards, and Sunday Citizens, 

Come, ling. 

La. I will not fing. 

Hot. T is,thc next way to turne tayler,or be i edbrefi teacher} 
and the indentures be drawn^le away within thcfc 2 . houres, 
andfo comein when ye will. E*it. 

Glen. Come,comc,Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, 

Hot, Lord Percy is onfireto go. 
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Henry the fourth. 

By thisourbookeis dravnc^veclebutfeale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Alcr.Withallmyheart. SxeM. 

Enter the Kwgfrme of IV ales and other. 
fXittf Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince ofWalesandl 
Mult haue fome priuateconference,but be neere at hand 
J-or we fhall prefently haueneede ofyou. Exeunt Lords, 

I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

For fome difpleafing feruice 1 haue done, 
Thatinliislecrctdoome,oiitofniy bloud, 
Hee’lebreedereucngementandafcourgeforme: 

But thou dolt in thepaflages oflife 

Make me beleeue,tiiat thou art onely mark’t 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod of hcauea i 

To punilh my miftreadings.Tell me clfe 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuchbare,fuchlewde,fuchmeanc attempts 
Such barren pleafures,rude focietie, 

Asthou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

P rin. So pleafe your Maieltyjwould I cbuld 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as lam doubtlefle 1 can purge 
My felfe ofmany 1 am charg’d withall: 

Y et fuch extenuation le t me beg. 

As in veproo fe ofmany tales dcuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes mufl hearc- 
By finding pick-thanks,and bale newes -mongers, 

I may for fome things truc.whereinmy youth 
Hath faulty \vandrcd,and irregular 
Finde pardon on jriy true fubmiflion. 

Ktnjr. God pardon :hce,y<.t let me wonder, Harry 
At thy affeftiens, which do hold a wing. 

Quite from the flight of all thy auncellors. 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yoyger brother is fupplidc^. 
Andartalmoft aii alien to the harts 
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